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WHAT WILL THE DUKE DO? 


Tre two lettets of Junius Redivivus on" the character of 
the Duke of Wellington, and on Defence in the Streets, 
inserted in Nos. 17 and 18 of the Tatler, having excited 
an unusual degree of interest, as connected with the ex- 
traordinary situation in which the country has been placed 
by the conduct of the King, and the intrigues of the Con- 
servative-of-abuse Party, they have been reprinted in a 
pamphlet, that the information and advice they convey 
may be more extensively diffused. Since their first ap- 
pearance, circumstances have undergone some alteration ; 
a few days have converted hypothesis and anticipa- 
tion into matter of fact, and the Premiership of the Duke 
of Wellington, then a painful foreboding, is now to be num- 
bered with those evils against which the voice of an 
united country is raised. In this emergency everything 
depends on the people themselves, and hitherto their 
resolutions and actions have afforded good assurance that 
they possess the wisdom, spirit, and decision, proper to a 
great crisis. In what way these qualities will be called 
into exercise, time only can reveal ; meanwhile, meetings 
are everywhere being held and declarations making in 
furtherance of the great object. The country and the 
new Premier are in the situation of two chess-players, 
the next move being with the Duke. On the country’s 
side of the board we see a full and orderly array of men 
backed by the flower of Nobility; and so far as the game 
has proceeded, in positions strengthened by every pre- 
ceding move. On the Duke’s side there is a remarkable 
poverty of forces, few men, and those scattered, and 
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Nobles, Bishops, Queen, and King, in a state of obvious 
insecurity, with a prospect before them of a new version 
of the old adage ‘a clear stage and no favour.’ Dropping 
the figure, speculation is afloat as to what the Duke will 
do, and while some think he will dissolve the Parliament, 
others believe that he will cunningly endeavour to retain 
office by adopting the plan of Reform he has so récently 
denounced in a strong protest. We incline to the latter 
opinion ; but will the people be cajoled by such a proceed- 
ing? Will they submit to the domination of a Minister 
thus capable of sacrificing principle to expediency, and 
making his hostility to the people’s wishes the stepping 
stone to his own power and emolument ? They know bet- 
ter what is due to the late Ministry, to themselves, and 
to the Duke; they know that by the retention of such o 
man in power, the measure of Reform itself would be 
rendered comparatively nugatory; that no ateempts would 
be wanting to reintroduce every discarded corruption and 
throw obstacles in the way of those measures of improve- 
ment towhich Reform ought to be considered but the 
door. nye. 

The second letter is on a subject which happity may 
Nothing is farther 
from the intentions of the writer than the advocacy of 
aught unmanly or cruel; his object is to bring the trade 
of bloodshedding into disrepute, whatever form it may 
assume; but in passing, he takes occasion to expose the 
sophistry whieh affects squeamishness at such revolting 
expedients as individuals in sudden emergencies are driven 
into, while at the same time it tacitly countenances prac- 
tices not a whit more humane, merely because they have 
received the sanction of men in authority. 

The letter of ‘ An Englishman,’ which follows, touches 
upon this topic, The writer’s indignation against these 
dreadful expedients does honour to his heart, because it 
is consistently expressed against all parallel departures 
from the ordinary dictates of humanity, His eyesight is 
not professional; he writes like a man free to censure 
what he pleases, not like a soldier, humane up to the 
standard of the War-office. On the question of Reform, 
we are not surprised, notwithstanding his avowed predi- 


still be considered asa contingency. 
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lections, that his sympathies should be with the people ; 
he and Junius have seen certain matters from different 
positions; hence some difference in their impressions ; 
but if essentials could be seen unincumbered ‘bythe acci- 
‘dental circumstances which occasionally give a colour to 
them, we are persuaded that wherever the interests of 
freedom came into question, both would be generally 
found on the same side. 








ON THE PRESENT CRISIS, 
‘AND THE SHORTEST CORRECTION OF ALL SORTS OF 
INSOLENCE, 


TO THE TATLER. 
Sir,—I think I have told you how dear my country is 


to me—even many of her errors I revere, enshrined as | 
"they are in préjudices, even from my lisping youth up— | 
no ill intol- | 


that I would not part with, while they wo 


erable. I am opposed to your Junius, not because I can- 


not and will not go as far as him for noble freedom, but | 


because he seems to me not to discriminate, not to make 


-allowances for our fallibility, and because he himself will | 
admit of no medium in things; and will himself, (it ap- | 


pears!) only see ‘one side’ of a question. Now if we 


would be just, if we would not waste words, we must 
stand somewhat aloof on the mount of wisdom, and take | 


a bird’s eye view of the plain of human nature. Why 
does he persist in quoting so contemptible a book ! but 


therefore I will not lash the innoxious thing itself (since 
nobody ever heard of it) ; 


o’ day, with the people, to a man, without, and an over- 


whelming majority within the Lower House of Parlia- | 
Who can? 1 have too | 


ment—who shall prevent it ? 
great a contempt for the political .opinions of the two or 
‘three hundreds of men who have tried to ‘ Scull a copper 


kettle up the falls of Niagara,’ (as they say over the | 
water,) to dwell on them longer than on an unbroken and | 
unimbeded stone that jolts the Western mail—no—we | 


may be vexed and irritated—never put down, and I, that 
was myself on Sunday ready to throw myself into the 
scale on the-eonservative side, am irritated on Tuesday, 
almost .inte.a Democrat! No, I have still two barriers to 


pass which it will require great goading to induce me to | 

re Republic; | 
will take my | 
stand On that one most detested baseness (which he can- | 


spring over; the glimpse 1 have had of a 
and the madness of Junius !—Why yes, 


not seriously defend!) that horror te an honourable and 
brave mind ‘ Sulphuric acid’, and with my rifle, shoot 


uch wretches from my window, or from the corner of a | 


street, as I would a mad dog !—What, because men will 
slay each other, are we to devise such hellish, unmanly, 
ere malicious torments !!!— Sealping, mutilating, roasting 
alive; is not so meanly, so impotently fiendish ! 


Sabres, lances, cannons, bombs, and rockets areal] bad | 


enough; but let us be men; we want no contemptibly 
unpractical and obscure folio of advice to snatch a wea- 
pon—if the dire necessity should curse us to the deed— 
to pierce each others’ bosoms! A poker, the tongs torn 
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asunder, and the shovel with the flat snapped off—and I am 
armed! But the apothecary’s acid is the very atrocity of 
imbecility ; and if the wretch did use it in Paris—(I did 
not hear of it but as a doubtful and denied concern )—he 
dare not brag of it, or lived despised even by his next 
door neighbour. But let us ask ourselves who is it we 
would serve thus? Our own countrymen! perhaps our 
very friends of yesterday! Do not, do not let us, Junius, 
even‘io anger, banish all humanity! and let us stop at 
decent weapons of destruction. The lime of Lord C 

you mention, was bad ; so is boiling water; nor have we 
ever recovered the clumsy and sneaking attempt of the 
Let us be resolute and quiet! We must 
not dare to break through order and the law, even for our 
own sakes: and twoor three hundreds (or thousands) ob- 


| stinate and wrong-headed, though otherwise as good men 
| as any of us, are not likely much longer to check the su- 


preme will of twenty millions ! 


The movement forward 


| cannot be blocked ; and for my part, if T have any real fear 


at heart, it is, that the torrent of opinion, being 
impotently checked, will, in bursting forth, roll too far! 
An ENGLISHMAN. 





GLANCES AT NEW BOOKS. 





Siz Months in America. By Godfrey T. Vigne, Esq. 
London; Whittaker and Co, 1832, 

We have read these volumes with cousiderable ‘pleasure, 
not for the novelty which they possess, either of fact or” 


2 vols, 


| observation, but because they repeat in an’ agreeable 
“I beg pardon, it is but a peg to hang his thoughts on, and | 


manner, and with the indications of an accomplished mind, 


but go at once to the | information which does not lose its interest by repetition’ 


point, where Junius and I almost unite in opinion: the | 
‘great question.of Reform.—And who, I ask, at this time | 


Making allowance for an Englishman’s prejudices, a little 
affectation of superior gentility, and the short time which 
the author had to verify his first impressions, we think a 
tolerably correct notion of America and the Americans 
may be gathered from his representations, and certainly 
they are on the whole not unfavourable, either to the 
people or the country. We have marked a great many 
passages, intending to quote some of them, accompanied 


| by a few remarks; but we are obliged for the present to 


postpone most of what we have to say, and shall there- 


fore confine ourselves to extracts not provocative of dis- 
cussion, 


COACH TRAVELLING. 

‘ The great heat of summer renders it necessary that 
the conveyances should be as airy as possible ; the panels, 
which are made either of leather or oil-skin, are rolled 
up in dry weather; but the “ gentleman in the eorner ” 
sometimes comes off very badly op a cold. or rainy day. 
In addition to this it must be remembered that thé Ame- 


_ Tican coaches usually carry nine inside, gtid do not afford 


too.much liberty to the legs. The three passengérs who 
sit in the middle lean their showers against, a broad 
leathern strap, which passes across the coach ; and as this 
occdsionally gets unhooked, in passing over a forest road, 
their heads are instantly thrown injcontact with the sto- 
mcahs of those who are behind them, 





THE TATLER. 


TAT 





TEMPERANCE SOCIETIES. 

‘The Temperance Societies are an: honour to. the 
country. There are about a. thousand of them in the 
United States, composed of one million two hundred 
thousand members, and affecting about two. millions of 
individuals, directly or indirectly. They have caused the 
suppression of one thousand distilleries and three thou- 
sand retail stores. The members solemnly promise that 
they will not touch a drop of any kind of spirits; of 
course, the rules of the society are sometimes broken, 

articularly as they allow wine and brandy when ordered 
by the doctor. I have heard it observed by those who 
are unfriendly to such: associations, that an. individual 
who: cannot abstain from spirits without belonging to a 
Tem ce Society, will not refrain. when he becomes a 
me ; but there is a vast difference between the 
strength of a resolution: made to one’s self, and. known 
only to one’s self, and a promise solemnly and publicly 
given, where fulfilment is demanded by honour, the fear 
of shame, and the duty of example. It is always observed 
that when a member of the society has once relapsed.into 
his old habits, his course is one of recklessness and des- 
tion. That*the socicties have done good is undeniable, 
their influence on the wholesale trade in spirits at 
ew York.’ 


In a country in which there is so much to: praise, free 
mstitutions, an economical government, anda healthful 
spirit of improvement, it is chilling to hear of slavery as 
part of its establishments. 


SLAVERY. 
* In Virginia, if a black is freed by his master, he is 


presented as a nuisance by the Grand Jus and generally 
n 


is not allowed to remain in the state. Kentucky, a 
freed man cannot leave his native county, without quit- 
ting the state entirely ; and a master who emancipates his 
slave is obliged to give security to the county for his 
maintenance. Even a white man, who would be called a 
vagrant in England, is there liable, not only to be taken 
, but to be sold, for two or three months, to the highest 
er, who has the power of treating him as a slave if 
he refuse to work. When-any ship arrives at Charleston 
in South Carolina, the police topmodinsely go. on board, 
and have the power of arresting the black cook, or any 
free negro they find there, who is placed in confinement 
till the ship is ready to put to sea again.’ 
SLAVE LABOUR. 

‘ The apparent advantage of procuring labour for no- 
thing is often far outweighed by the consequences arising 
from the idle and careless manners of the slaves, and the 
bre incurred in their maintenance. Two white men 
will easily perform the work of three when the 
weather is not intolerably hot. They do-as little as the 
can for their masters; but on a holiday they will wor 
for each other like real slaves. Even an unaccustomed 
eye would recognise a slave distriet by the slovenly ap- 
pearance of the farms, and of everything connected with 
them. The residence of the slaves is usually at some 
little ‘distance from the dwelling of their master. The 
quarter, as it is termed, consists of a number of small 
huts, with a larger house for the overseer, and will con- 
tain three or four Yut negroes, with their families, 
and all more or antly related to each‘ other. An 
arable farm will ‘pay, unless its superintendant be 
a man of skill, firmnéss, and perseverance. So much 





depends upon him, that if he be a person of that charac- 
ter, a good farm, one year with another, will returh a 
profit of eight or ten per cent; but it is usually not so 
large, and is never. equal to the emolument of an attentive 
agriculturist in the northern states, where slaves are 
unknown.’ 


We shall return. to these volumes, 





THE PRINTER'S DEVIL’S WORK. 
(From the 2nd Number of the Comic Magazine. ) 





Tue Poem represents the Devil at work. in a Printing. 
Office. 
He set upa joke by W—— ; 
But, thinking it couldn’t be meant,. 
The Devil smil’d: for he headed it 
“A Serious AccipEent,’””” 


A. speech of the Marquis-of L.’s came next, ° 
But it was beyond endurance ; 

So the Devil took pity, and headed it. 
“A MELANCHOLY. OcCURRENCE.” 


But then the young Devil bethought himself,—_ 
He might in an.error fall ; 

For a speech such as that, he clearly. saw, 
Requir’d no head-at all. 


A joke too, by C——-—r, came into his hands, | 
But it was too witty a brevity 

To be C r’s own; so he headed it — 
“ ExTRAORDINARY. LONGEVITY.” 


; 


However, he thought at a. heading like that 
Some persons might kick up a bobbery ; 

And, as the joke was a decided Joe Miller, 
He called it a “ Darine Roppery.” 


He set up a leading article on 
The advantage ’twouldjbe to the nation— 
If Lord Grey would but make a new batch 
of peers,— 
Which he called “ Beautigs or tHE Crea- 
TION.” 


A speech on Reform too. by W——1 he did ;—~ | 
So full of disjointed inelegance, 

And so far from the purpose. he headed it 
With the title of “ Foreign InTELLicENce.” 


The Debate on Pluralities next he compos’d; 
But, finding the incomes so large 

And the duty so little, he headed it. 
“ ExrRaORDINARY CHARGE.”” — 
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MARGARET; OR, THE DAUGHTER’S TRIAL. 
LETTER XXIV. 
(Concluded.} 
Heue our conclave was broken up by the Duchess’s pro- 
posing that those.who did not play at cards should ad- 
journ to the music room: this was joyfully acceded to 
by most of the younger party. We had some delightful 
rousic, in which Sir William shone as a singer ; he has a 
fine manly voice, and though it is not very powerful, he 
sings with much taste and feeling; he cultivated this 
science in Germany, whilst at the University. Ob, how 
many accomplishments he possesses, and yet so modest 
and free. You never feel oppressed in his company, and 
so deferential is he to others, you are never intimidated 
in his presence. And now, my dear Emily, what say 
you? do you think this ‘ modern philosopher’ so terrible 
an animal ? one capable of committing any atrocity ? for 


| 
} 





such I am sure the name has always been misrepresented | 


tous. God forgive me, but I begin to tremble for the 


infallibility of the Catholic faith; 1 even think God | 


never created such an enormous portion of mankind 


who are not, Christians, for perdition. I trust the thought | 
is not very wicked, but that I may obtain absolution for | 


that, as well as laughing at Mother Brigetta, and eating 
meat ona Friday when I could not get fish. I am sorry 
I shall so soon be obliged to quit this charming society, 
which realizes all my preconceived ideas of Erglis 


hospitality, together with all that is tasteful and elegant | 


in friendly intercourse. 


titles, such as my noble hosts possess—oh, no! my 


Not that I sigh for wealth and | 


ambition is humbler, yet much too exalted, I feel, ever to | 


be realized. 


Lady Susan has promised me a renewal of | 


her friendship when she arrives in London, whither her | 


family will shortly follow me. 


Sir William has no town | 


house, as he considers it a superfluity above his income, | 
I fear he is too fastidious; yet, considering the nobler | 
uses to which he appropriates his fortune, he ought rather | 


to be admired for his self denial, and I stand condemned | 


for the envy which led me to cavil at his merits. 
Adieu ! my next will probably be from London. 


Do 


not call me ungrateful, for the regret I have expressed | 


at leaving this place, whilst my companion will be Walter 
Campbell, who is if possible more tender and affectionate 
in his manner towards me than ever; not for worlds, 
therefore, must I suffer him to suspect I repine at our 
humbler fate, or sigh for greater luxury than his company 
or friendship can bestow. 

Continue still to love me, dear Emily, although the 


| 


| 
| 





confession of my numberless weaknesses and imperfec- 
tions may lower me in your esteem.— With all my faults, 


I am ever your affectionate Marecarer. 








TRAVELLING IN AMERICA, 
TO THE TATLER,. 

Dear Tatirr,— Recollecting the French proverb, 
‘L’homme propose et Dieu dispose,’ and considering 
the cold wet night before me, and the snail’s pace, and 
the sweet roads, as I sat at dinner at 
considering too that having made my election to sit by 
the driver, and couldn’t change it, by reason of three 
lawyers, two doctors, an old Michigan farmer of seventy- 
four, emigrated lately from one of these towns (second 
emigration forty years before from New England) and 
having still more recently lost his wife, got one of his sons 
married, out of four or five; he had come down to this 
part of the world on a frolic, and to shake hands with 
neighbours he had lived with for some forty years before, 
and[drive off grief! This driving off of his grief, was by 
pouring whisky down—arguing the case of county poli- 
tics and freemasons with one of the lawyers, ae} being 
extremely sly and facetious with two youngish women, 
who occupied the post of honor or the back seat of our 
bumping machine of leather curtains, besides a very portly 
personage who I found had been taking samples ‘ down 
east,’ from his store at Rochester, of all the divers in- 
comings, in exchange for his New York groceries, viz. 
wheat, Buffalo hides, flax seed, pot-ash, buckwheat, and 
Indian corn. He seemed chiefly engrossed, calculating 
silent profits, in silence—while the ladies asked the 
farmer several dry questions, about the state of his heart, 
and how much he had cherished the ‘ o/d woman,’ when 
living ; if he hadn’t come down on a matrimonial spec ? 
This old backwoods boy was the strongest compound of 
sinew, and joke, and pious sorrow I ever met; and whe- 
ther it was the whisky that made him maudlin or some 
touch of tenderness, after a hearty laugh at the tricks he 
had played the defunct—he as suddenly wept and shook 
his head, calling God to witness that his old bones must 
henceforth know no comfort ;—she had brought him 
eleven children, Jhalf of them still alive, and left 
for the moment in the Michigan woods. From this 
mood, he’d slap the lawyer on the shoulder, and ask 
him if he had the conceit to think he’d haye eleven, 
or live (I think) forty years with his wife, and ‘ be the 
man he was !’ with a knowing wink to his fair friends at 
his elbow. Butlam forgetting myself. If I have not 
filled the inside with nine, then suppose it filled—three 
onaseat. N.B. The middle one is the best to soften 
those horrd bangs and wrenches,—now with your head 
near driven through the roof,—now shook as it were 
into yourself! <A \eather strap supports the back 
of the middle sitters. But to the thread of my fickleness 
and determination to quit so much good stage“compan 
and go back to the canal: I might pretend | rode bac 
next morning (as this was but seven miles from Utica) in 
time to take the next line of boats onto Rochester; but 
I did no such thing, nor did I leave the coach at all on 
this occasion; but as I have been westward on both these 
routes, and as I set out by the canal track, I find it more 
consistent to leave these good people and get back to 
Utica, and thus keep to my word, andthe water ;—and 
besides a more classical country—I mean that more 
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northern track, on which so many bloody skirmishes took , 
place, in times when the French disputed these very 
grounds with England, and with Indian auxiliaries on both | 
sides ; rifled and tomahawked ‘2 l'envie,’ from Ontario, | 
through these then wilds, the head waters of the Hudson, | 
by Saratoga and the New England lakes, on the track 
where poor Burgoyne was over-matched and lost, with 
many others as brave, and rash, and inexperienced leaders. 
All this story of an hundred years, or ‘ sixty years since,’ 
is now the ancient history of America, to all boarding- 
school girls and well-dressed young republicans ; and 
doubly classic, without travelling to Greece or Italy. Near 


Rome, on the canal, General Hernicker received his mortal | 


wound— Cherry Valley still speaks a dismal tale of scalp- 
ing and butchery—Sir Wm. Johnston’s fierceness still 
frowns on the Indian council of Five, at Tries Hill— 
while fort Stanwix and Oneida castle (a rude Indian fort) 
parley from waving fields of corn, and the twelve o’clock 
dinner conque! and Council Grove (of Butternut trees) 
venerably waves its branches to the breeze, unconscious 
of the long sleep of its sachems and warriors! All these 
places lie along this track, and in sight almost right and 
left of the canal; so I shall reserve the jolting for my 
‘ Sentimental Journey,’ which is at this moment making up 
into the most palatable punch literary, and which I am 
loth to rob of its fresh flavor: nor in such a work can it 
be expected I can dwell much on the antiquities of this 
ea wholly absorbed as it will be by colloquial say- 
ings, doings, quizzings, discussings, viewings, and senti- 
mentalizings. In short, dear reader, it is a book meant 





wholly to supersede, not only Mrs T.’s and Mr L. O.’s, but 
the-very necessity of thou, 


manage it !—\f I can manage it! aye, there lies the ruab— 
meantime I will keep going west, and if possible bring you 
on with me on the Comal teed the wild woods of 7 ona- 
teauda creek to Buffulo—then get over the lake to the 
far, far away Michigan—that land of scattered trees, half 
prairie—where no sprin 
though in the midst of the mighty waters of the Huron 
and Erie; where the dead level gives the weary plodder 
no touch of air—where sluggish streams almost stagnate 
in the level gloom, so lazily do they creep along !—and to 
this track do the foolish restless Yankees flock—leaving 
their healthy stones and sparkling brooks ! !—Well, there 
is no accounting for tastes—but it is most certain that the 


t! sothat you shall go laughing | 
along in one joyous whirl of fun and novelty,—if J can so | 


bubbles up to bless your eyes, | 





jolly, crying, old farmer repented having left, first the 
land of his forefathers, and next the pleasant village here- 
abouts in Oneida county.—‘ But,’ said he, ‘1 wanted to | 
give the young ’uns land apd locate ’em about me.’— 
‘ But,’ said I, ‘what do you do for water ?—the fresh 
limpid fluid? the breath of your nostrils? precious as the 
air you breathe!’ ‘0,’ says he, ‘ we dig for wells, and 
soon come upon water o’ sume sort—but I was awake to 





a thing or two, I tell you—and hunted all through the 


State with my eldest son aforehand—and at ast we pitched | 


on a creek ; its out half a mile from my door, and if there 
was fall enough, would turn a mill—but its mortal un- | 
healthy—and my poor old woman (God rest her soul ! ) 
could not stand it—but took to the ague from the first ; 
it twisted me considerable severe, but I am as tough as a 
corn husk ; it Suits me any how, I tell you.’ 

I forget whether it was the ‘ Lady Jackson’ or the 
‘ Lady Clinton’ packet liner that I next got into; she was 
just like the last boat. We set off in the same crowd— 
the same sort of smart horses,’ and creeping 5 mile trot, 





bobbed in the same way under their exccrably low bridges 
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that cross the streets, or communicate between fields 
every half mile through the valley and open country. 
The Mohawk, now less boisterous, rolled more gently along 
to our right, in the middle of this broad smiling plain, 
and we were about to enter upon what is called the Long- 
level ; a flat alluvial country, partly swamps, with creeks 
and rivers crossing us, some as feeders to the canal, some 
bestrid in aquaducts, This swampy and unhealthy track 
was mostly got over in pleasant sleep—beware of the 
night-air and the dew! which comes down like a Scotch 
mist, the brightest night—O deceitful pestilence !—and 
is that soft, balmy, moonlight go loaded with death? the 
devil take it.—V’ll turn in.— 
(To be continued.]} 











LINES 
On approaching Rio de Janeiro, December 1825, in the 
midst of the popular rejoicing for the birth of a Prince. 


The green wave at sunset glanc’d bright in the bay, 

And threw, as in scorn, from its crest the white spray ; 

And the forts grew all dark in the fast-coming shade, 

As the bright shores of Brazil our bark gaily made. 

The air gleam’d gay lights from gay towers and domes, 

As if tairies held fétes in their air-castle homes, 

And were letting the lights from each crystalline hall 

Like the silvery dome of the eastern bird, fall. 

And the cannon, deep-mouth’d, made the mountains 
resound, 

As Echo, light nymph, leap’d from each with a bound, 

And tracing, a-tiptoe, the glittering spray, 

Went, laughing aloud, in the distance away. 


Why gleam’d the glad lights? and why peal’d the proud 
gun ? 

Had a foe been o’erwhelm’d, or a victory won? 

Had a voice from the depths of the desert been heard, 

By which hearts to the holiest feelings were stirr’d ? 

Had the fetters long forg’d for the victim and slave 

Been cast in the fathomless depths of the wave ? 

Had the doors of the dungeons been wrench’d from their 
hold, 

And miracles wrought on the bad and the bold ? 

Had truth and young love, with sweet concord and mirth, 

With the gold chains of harmony compass’d the earth ? 


Go, dreamer, away : when the lamps are hung high, | 
When pomp pours her peals through the vaults of the sky, — 
When the millions are call’d to hurrah and rejoice, 
To pour, like the tide or the tempest, the voice 
Or the shout, till the answering hills shout again,— 
’Tis when royalty rivets dull slavery’s chain ; 
Like the calf in the desert, in gold he’s array’d, 
And the multitude worship the idol they’ve made. 
M. L. G. 


— 
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THEATRICALS. 


Drury Lanz. 
Tus theatre seems to be getting into the system of late 
hours. On Saturday, determined that people should have 
enough for their money, however they might pay for it in 
their health and convenience afterwards, three pieces were 
represented, The Tyrolese Peasant, The Rent Day, and 
The Beggars’ Opera. This last piece commenced at the 
very inconvenient hour of eleven, and in the state of ex- 
haustion and lassitude to which an audience is by that time 
reduced, it seems hardly fair to submit new candidates 
for public favour to the test of criticism. On the present 
occasion Miss Hyland, the young lady who lately played 
Rosetta, appeared for the first time in Polly, a part sure to 
enlist the sympathies of any audience, if the singer be but 
a tolerable proficient in her art. Miss Hyland’s notes are 
soft and sweet, and imbued with considerable feeling, but 
she is deficient in power, a sine qua non inour great theatres 
to all that aspire to the rank singers. She was most suc. 
cessful in ‘ But he so teazed me,’ which was honoured with 
ageneral encore. Templeton’s Macheath (also a first 
appearance) was better than we anticipated; he evidently 
summoned all his energies to give due animation to the 
character, and in many instances they obeyed his call and 
did credit to his judgment. ‘ Over the hills and far away, 
we remember as among the best. ‘ When the heart of a 
man’ was good, but rather too elaborate. We were afraid 
he would not get through so well as he did, On the whole, 
we think this performance may be repeated with advan- 
Harley’s Filch is 
clever; he justifies Mrs Peachum’s commendation of him 


tage to his general style as an actor. 


as a promising youth, by his uniform attention to business ; 
thus, when he has delivered to Mrs Peachum the eight or 


nine handkerchiefs, which, with other matters, have re- 


warded his evening’s industry, he ingeniously, and to keep | 


his hand in, manages to filch back from her two of them 
before she leaves the room. 

Farren makes a capital Peachum ; he eschews much of 
the vulgarity which some performers attach to the 


character; but we have only to suppose Peachum a cha- 
racter drawn acentury later, and its truth to nature is 
borne out. His wiping his hand after shaking that of 








Lockit, and his manner of saying the words ‘his cha- 
racter,’ in allusion to the same person, were touches of the 
comic art which only actors of judgment ever introduce 
with proper effect. ut 

Mrs C. Jones is as good a Mrs Peachum as we have at 
present; her style has not much variety, but not being 
of an over prominent order, it rarely offends by appearing 
unsuitable to the character she may be representing. 

Mrs Humby’s Lucy requires no particular notice. It is 
neither good nor bad. 

Indisposition and the absence from town of an efficient 
part of ourselves has caused some omission in our last 
three or four papers, for which we must apologize, although 
we are not fond of apologizing, and are willing to believe 
that readers are aware that journalists are subject to 
Casualties like other mortals, and therefore that when 
they happen they cause ‘ no special wonder.’ 


New Srrano Tueatre. 

On Saturday evening a burlesque on Mr Knowles’s ‘play, 
entitled The Hunchback, was produced. The story of 
the original is followed very closely : Mitchel for Knowles, 
O. Smith for Mr C, Kemble, Miss Forde for Miss Fanny 
Kemble, Miss Somerville for Miss-Taylor, and a Mr 
Jefferies for Meadows. These sort of bagatelles admit of 
little criticism. The audience laughed throughout; and 
after all, this is the best criterion of the excellence of 
such dramas. Miss Forde sang some parodies with great 
effect; Mitchell was solemnly irresistible, and O. Smith 
was never so fitted before; his love scenes were ‘ his 
alone.’ The other performers were highly effective, par- 
ticularly Mr Jefferies, who imitated Meadows, and acted 
the part of his representative admirably. The piece was 
warmly, almost enthusiastically, received by a very crowded 
house; it was preceded by an imitative prologne by Mr 
W. L. Rede, in which Mathews, Keeley, Kean, &c. gave 
their opinions on burlesque. 





= 





From Metastasio. 


If every man’s internal care 
Were written on his brow, 

How many would our pity share, 
Who raise our envy now! 


The fatal secret, when revealed, 
Of every aching breast, 
Would prove, that only while concealed? J 
Their lot appeared the best. 
C.H. 
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Theatrical Register. 


Performances Commence —At the Italian Opera, on Tuesday, at $ past 
S: the doors are = ene hour before.—Drury Laue—Covent 
Garden—Olympic—City —7.— Queen 's— Adel phi—New Strand—4 be- 
fore 7.—Surrey—Sadler’s W ells—4 past 6.—Coburg—} past 6. —— The 
dors are opened half an hour bejore the time of commencing. 


Tuesday, May 15. 


—— 


ITALIAN OPERA. 


Pacrxt's Opera Seria, entitled 
GLI ARABI NELLE GALLIE. 
Ezilda, Signora Grisi. Zarele. Madame Castelli. 
Leodate, Madame Mariani. Gondair, Signor V. Galli. 
Mohamet, Sig. G. Galli. Agobar, Sig. Winter. 


After which, the First Act of the Ballet of 
MASANIELLO. 
The principal Characters by Sig. Samengo, and Mme Brugnoli, 
Mile Heberle, and M. Albert, who will introduce A New 
Grand Pas de Deux, 





pam 
DRURY LANE. 


THE BEGGARS’ OPERA. 
[By Gar.) _. 
Polly, Miss Hyland. Lucy Lockit, Mrs Humby. 
Mrs Peachum, Mrs C. Jones. Jenny Diver, Mrs East. 
Macheath, Mr Templeton. 
Peachnm, Mr Farren. Lockit,, Mr Andrews. 
Filch, Mr Harley. Pen Budge, Mr Robinson. 
After the Opera will be Exhibited. 
STANFIELD’S SPLENDID DIORAMA. 
To conclude with 
THE TYROLESE PEASANT. 
Blanche, Miss Pearson, Joanna, Mrs C. Jones, 
Katharine, Mrs Hamby, 
First Villager, Mrs East, Second Villager, Miss Somerville. 


Colbert, Mr Seguin, 
Edgar, Mr Templeton, Peterkio, Mr J. Russell, 
Griffinhooff. Mr Harley, 


An interval of two years is supposed toelapse between the Acts. 








COVENT GARDEN.: 
Mr Sueniwan Knowtes’s y of 
iis THE HUNCHBACK. emits 
Julia, iss Fanny Kemble. Helen, iss Taylor. 
Master Walter, Mr Sleridas Redcien, ; 
Sir Thomas Clifford, Mr C. Keble. 

Lord Tinsel, Mr Wrench, Master Wilford, Mr J. Mason. 
Modus, Mr Abbott. Master Heartwell, Mr Evans. 
Fathom, Mr Meadows. Thomas, Mr ‘ 
Stephen, Mr Payne. Gaylove, Mr . 


After which, a New Grand Tele of Enchantment, called 
THE TARTAR WITCH AND THE -PEDLAR 


BOY, 
Maga, Miss Taylor. nza, Miss Cawse. 
Ebra, Mrs Keeley. Kuna, Miss Harrington. 
Zamti, Miss Poole. Azim, Mrs Vining. 
Chingve te-to, Mr Keeley. Kien-Long. Mr Collett. 
Urasming, Mr Brady. Zimvente, Mr Irwin. 
Dim-sing, Mr Tarnour. Popekin, Mr Evans. 
Benaska. Mr W.H. Payne. —Jarphis, Mr Henry. 
Tamur, Mr Mears. Etan, 
Kanghi, Mr Eller. 


r Bender. Octor, Mr F. Sutton. 
Kokonor, Mr Paulo. 





SURREY. 


Moncrirrr’s Comedy, entitled 
ROCHESTER. 
Sylvia, Miss Vincent. Countess of Lovelaugh. Mrs Wilkinson. 
lady Gay, Mrs Osbaldiston. Be!l, Mrs Vale. 
Earl of Roche-ter, Mr Balls, Duke of Buckingham, Mr C. Hill. 
Muddle, Mr John Reeve. 
After which, the Farce of 
ONE! TWO! THREE! FOUR! FIVE! 
Sophy Coupleton, Miss Vincent. 
Harry Alias, git Peter Teazle, Dr Endall, 
and Dick Buskin, Mr J. Reeve. 
To conclude with a Drama. entitled 
LEPEL LOVEL. 
Lyieushee Lovel, | Mrs W. West. 
George Mowbray, Mr Balls. Lepel Lovel, Mr Elton. 


QUEEN'S. 
A Tragical Drama, founded on 
OTHELLO. 

Desdemona, Mrs Hooper. Emilia, Mrs Raymond. 
Iago, Mr Marston. Othello, by a Gentleman, 
To conclude with an old English broad Farce, entitled 
BARNABY BRITTLE. 

Mrs Brittle, Mrs Hooper, — Barnaby Brittle, Mr Dowton. 


NEW STRAND THEATRE. 


A laughable Burletta, cal'ed 
HOW TO DIE FOR LOVE. 

Charlotte, Miss Somerville. Trick, Mr Mitchell. 
Trap, MrW. L. Rede. Captain Thalwick, Mr Gallo. 
After which, the favourite Farce, entitléd 
THE HIGHLAND REEL. 

Moggy, Miss Forde. M‘Gilpio, Mr Strickland. 

To which will be added, a New Burletta, entitled 
THE HUMPBACK. 

Julia, Miss Forde, Ellen, Miss Somerville 
Master Malter, Mr Mitchell. Thomas Cleftstick, Mr O. Smith, 


NEW CITY THEATRE. 


A new Drama, entitled 
ISAURE, 
Isaure, Miss Daly. Blanchet, Mr Webster. 
Mr Sharp will exhibit his powers ou Ventriloquism. 
'To which will be added, a Burletta, entitled 
THE HUNCHBACK. 
Susan, Mrs Webster. Wormwood, Mr Webster. 

The whole to conclude with a new Drama, called 

OLIVER CROMWELL. 
Lady Frances, Miss Daly. | Oliver Cromwell, Mr Fisher. 


COBURG. 
A Divertissement, entitled 
RUSTIC REVELS. 

After which, a Tragedy called | 
THE WARDEN-OF- WAY. 
To which will be added, 
YOUTH, LOVE, AND FOLLY. 
To conclude with 
ROBINSON CRUSOE. 





Sam Dabbs, 
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THE HALFPENNY MAGAZINE, 
Conducted by the Editor of ‘ The Tatler,’ was published on Friday. 

Contents: An original Prefatory Article, touching on the follies 
of estimating merit by size and price; the Posthumous Child, an 
original poem, by the author of ‘ Woman’s Love ;’ Peculiarities 
of the Americans (from Pickering) ; singular effects of an Eclipse, 
abridged from Lander’s Travels ; Reminiscences for the week—Bona- 
parte, Socrates, Cumberland, Lavoisier, Schiller, Chatham; Irish 
Naivete (from Miss Edgeworth); Mistake in judging of Painters. 
Poem on Spring, from Nash, &c. 

Country orders must be sent through town agents; and all 
orders should specify ‘the Halfpenny Magazine, published at The 
Tatler Office.’ This is necessary, as advantage has been taken of 
its announcements to bring out another Magazine with an imitation 
title. 

TATLER OFFICE, 26 Brydges street, where advertisements, if 
not too long, and sent on or before Wednesday, may be inserted. 

No. Il. OF THE HALFPENNY MAGAZINE IS NOW READY. 

Contents : A look backward and a look forward ; The Few and the 
Millions ; May (from Shakspeare) ; Springfield, from Vigne’s Travels ; 
Safe Seal; Fine Arts, Exeter Hall; Music; No More Tories! (a Cut) 
Reminiscences of the Week, Earl of Strafford, Barneveldt, Thomas 
Simpson, Cardinal Alberoni, Sir William Petty, &c.; Stanzas on 
Revisiting the Scene of Childhood ; Bishop Burnet and the Pluralist ; 
Change of Shape; Payment for a Fright; Experience ; A Test; The 
Boy and the Filberts; The Three Wishes; Hope; A Merciless 
Supplanter of Beauty; The Poor Man’s Right to Maintenance, &c. 


SS 
PROGRESS OF TASTE IN MUSIC, 





Dear TatLer,—As I am myself an amateur, and occa- 
sionally had a quartet (violin) of those great masters, 
Beethoven, Mozart, Haydn, Onslow, &c., you may con- 
clude my taste is of the right school; nor need | tell you 
how much I feel the exquisite beauties of those other 
leading spirits of harmony and melody, Weber, Meyer- 
beer, Rossini, Spohr, Cimarosa, &c. all charming in their 
different styles; but the German school far surpasses the 
Italian in magnificence of conception and grandeur ; there 
can be no question toa cultivated ear! which consists 
simply in having first a musical soul; ’tis a harmony of 
constitution that pervades our every thought, which in- 
cludes correct ear; and after that, hearing a great deal of 
the best music, which forms what we call the best, the 
Thus, we begin by being pleased by the 
more trivial common-place of some of the thousand and 
one composers of duets, &c, such as Pleyel, Ganowitz, 
&c. not to talk of those mediocre and more modern com- 
posers of a more ambitious class, whose operas, like 
Elizabetta, Il Pirato, Eliza e Claudio, &c. have scarcely 
one or two redeeming passages throughout them, and 


purest taste. 


which a cultivated ear detects instanter, while all the rest 
is soporific in the extreme. I do not include Auber, who 
is the best of Rossini’s school. The great test of all this 
is the milk-and-water taste or small-beer sensation, that 
comes over one on hearing their tinsely common-place 


noises, feeble imitations of Rossini or Meyerbeer ; and if | 











we can sit with patience for once, a repetiti:® is impos- 
sible; whereas the more the great masters are ‘y.»rd, the 
more they win on the ear!—[Of our own few good - ~= 
posers of melodies hereafter. | Witness the Crociato and 
Robert le Diable, Don Giovanni, Mosé en Egitto, II 
Barbitre, Gazza Ladra, Zauberflote, all of the first order ; 
and so fastidious do we become, that Cimarosa grows out 
of date! ‘ Tl Matrimonio Segretto must not be heard, 
even after I] Barbitre, good as it is; but it sounds weak 
and common-place after Rossini; just as Rossini, excel- 
lent as he is, should not be heard after Mozart, Weber, 
or Meyerbeer. This it is, to. have a good ear first, and 
The clown of musical soul will be 
delighted with a fine melody as well as an accomplished 
amateur, but he is incapable of appreciating a higher order 
of enjoyment. The same scale of cultivation runs through 
all thearts. We are satisfied with first impressions; but 
will it, and they lead to others and to better. 

Pickersgill would do, had we not seen Lawrence; and 


then a cultivated one. 


such a poem as ‘ <#ertrude of Wyoming’ makes one _hesi- 

tate to call Campbell aypoet beyond the feeblest preten- 

sions, were it not that his ‘ Pleasures’ forbid a too harsh 

condemnation: but that poem should have followed, not 

preceded, so insipid a production, which yet hath pleased 

some kindred mediocrities.* . 
I am, dear Tatler, 


Yours truly, 
Giovanni Musico. 


* This opinion surprises us; we thought at first we had 
misread the passage. 








REGRET ON MEETING. 


Ir grieves us less to view the dead, 


Than coldly shun, with hasty tread, 
The form of one we loved of yore, 
Alas! we loved,—but dare no more. 
To pass in silence at each meeting, 

No joy, no mutual glance of greeting ; 
But trembling downcast eyes, and cheek 
Of flame, yet these what anguish speak ; 
A mingled shame and fond regret, 


A love, we cannot quite forget. 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Correspondents and Errata in our next, if possible, 
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